The City of Peace
summoned his servants and immediately a hundred slaves appeared from behind the arches of the courtyard where they had been standing in readiness for their master's command. He ordered a cushion to be brought for me and had it placed on the ground in front of him. Then he commanded a harp and bade me sing. I was just about to pluck the strings when Masrur, the chief of police, appeared and stood some distance away as was his custom when he had some secret to communicate to the prince. The latter motioned him to approach and Masrur whispered some words in his ear. The prince then burst forth in anger, his eyes became bloodshot, the veins of his neck swelled out and he shouted: ' How much longer will the Alides try my patience ? But, by Allah, I shall kill them all and all their followers.3"
The minstrel, fearing that the Caliph might first of all vent his rage on him, plucked his strings and began to sing:
"I prize most highly as a cure for all anger and grief
Three full bubbling goblets and three more
And four more still, making ten,
Quickly filled and as quickly emptied,
Held out to me by the beautiful hands
Of perfumed girls with dazzling charms.
Those are all the joys, for, in truth
Without lovely women life has no value."
The Caliph immediately ordered three goblets of wine, then three more, and, finally, after hearing the song again, four more to make up the ten. When he began to feel the effect of the wine he rose to retire and at the same time ordered the minstrel to be given a hundred thousand dirhems. When the minstrel returned home he found that the money had already been sent.
The Caliph also liked to visit his minstrel in his own house in the evening. He used to go there on an ass, accompanied by the chief of police and surrounded by a troop of white Caucasian slaves and palace servants who ran along at his
105of Ali, the husband of Fatima and son-in-law and cousin of the Prophet.
